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fi NLT one American womai
k ever married a king. #

Tha
was Elise Hensler, wh<
became the wife of KinjM Ferdinand o f Portuga|T forty years ago.

r The cable recently an
nounced that she was dy

Ing In the splendid royal chateau of Cintra
near Lisbon. To millions of Americans
this was the first Intimation that one ol
their countrywomen had ever been the wife
of a king.

Infinite talk goes on about the matrl
monlal affairs of American girls and Insignificantlittle noblemen. Yet this one
woman who married a king Is generally
forgotten. He was incomparably higher in
rank than any other European husband ol
an American wife.
Moreover, his marriage to the lovely

Elise Hensler and the preceding and sub
sequent clrcumstauces constitute a charmingIdyl, the like of which Is hardly known
In modern history.
In this Instance the hero and heroine did

really marry and live happily ever afterwards.Although he was a king, he was
good and simple, nnd had no evil designs
on innocent, womanhood. Although she was
an opera sinner and beloved bv a kinev she
was virtuous, and there is nothing in her
history calculated to bring the blush of
stiiime to the cheek of modesty.
Elise Hensler was born in Boston In 1836.

Immediately after beginning her operatic
career she married, in 1802, King Ferdinandof Portugal. His wife, Queen Maria
da Gloria, had died In 1S53. The present
King of Portugal is the grandson of this
Jiiuuui and King Ferdinand.
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only American woman who ever mar:obe dying in the chateau of Cintra

:ally King Ferdinand, of Portugal, husGloria,of that country,
llise .Hensler, and was born in Boston
Street Church in Boston, she wa3 sent
operatic stage.

; at the Royal Opera House in Lisbon,
imediately fell in love with her. He

jiz, was then the actual ruler of PorMariaPia, attended her father-inLmericanbride. King Ferdinand obmtessof Edla.
ife, and they lived an idyllic existence

Ferdinand was born a Prince of Sax
Coburg-Gotha. When he married Ell
Hensler he induced his brother, the Du
of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha, to confer upon h
the title of Countess of Edla, by which s
has ever since been known.

1 Elise Hensler was born of poor but it spectable parents, and lived in Pleasa
* street, Boston, near the Park Square Si
» tion of to-day. She was pretty and gem1 and well mannered, with a natural ehai
that fascinated and won everybody w
knew her. She had also a beautiful, swei

" clear soprano voice, and she was engag
when quite a young girl to sing at t

i historic Park Street Church, which th<
E had a very wealthy and fashionable congi
s gatlon.

All the church people became very foi
' of the beautiful Elise. Her voice was
remarkable in its purity and sweetne

! that some of the wealthy churchgoers p
their beads and their purses together ai

1 determined to send her to Europe to p<
feat her voice under some accomplish*
master. She studied in Paris and Ita)
and returned to her native land to sing

' New York. Her debut was a brilliant on
Her future was assured. She never a
peared in Boston, her native city, whl*
had loved her so dearly, because an lmpc
tant engagement called her abroad ai
changed her whole career. She never I
turned to this country.
Her first appearance on her Europe!

tour was at the Royal Opera House, LI
bon. She sang the part of Amina in B<
ll^l'o "T . C~ II
wxxx o uumiamuum.

That very night King Ferdinand saw ai
loved her. He sought an opportunity
meet aer, wnicti ne easily obtained. H
first feeling strengthened into a passiona
devotion, which in turn awakened love
Elise Hensler. Hh asked her to marry hii
and she consented,
The King was free. His wife had bet

dead for years? and his son, a inurrit
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:e- man, occupied the throne. Ferdinand had
se ntue lilting for the pomp and circumstance
ke of courtp. He was a lover of .art, literaerture and country life. Even if his family
he had objected to his marriage to the Americanopera singer, he was prepared to defy
re- them and live estranged from them,
nt Strange to say, the royal family made no
ta- objection to the marriage. They even extlehlbited pleasure at it. This absence of
m prejudice in a royal household is notable,
ho and would probably be hard to find among
it, American millionaires.
pd The wedding took place in June 10, 18G2.
lie Queen Maria da Pia, daughter-in-law of
en King Ferdinand, was present, and actually
e. kissed tbe bride. The latter had just been

created Countess of Edla, in order to fit
, her better for her new position.
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love developed Into worship, and to the day

ut of his death he was devoted to his wife.
, The marriage was a singularly happy oue,

>
and the life, of the pa'r was a romance to
the end. They led an ideal existence, withe wealth, luxury and royal honors.

J' The Queen and the royal family became
11 deeply attached to the American wife and

l0, treated her as one of their circle. On her
P" nfl vf aha Viahotrail TxrlfVi n r> /I s\n 4-

i "Jiu «. Xiiwucow UJttUitjrcn which many a princess would do well to
,r" copy.
ia The Countess nnd her husband spente" nearly all their time at the chateau of

Cintra, which is not only beautiful archlintecturally, but 's surrounded by delightful
is~ grounds. The King had very refined ana
d- gentle tastes, and cared more for art and

his garden than for matters of state and
id court functions. He was a great botanist, a
» « lover or rare plants ana an enthusiastic
s landscape gardener. He laid out his own

te superb gardens and tended many of his
in choicest plants with his own hands. The
n, lovely, sweet-faced Countess was always

by his side In the garden, for he was never
;n content to have her away from him a min;dute. A Boston woman who once visited the
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Her Whe
Countess at her Portuguese home said ths
it was a beaut'ful sight to behold the bij
handsome King among his roses and th
slim lady with him in the sunshine, clothe
in long, flowing white robes, which th
King loved to see his wife wear.
xne iwo lovers always waiiieu on ui

garden terraces at sunset, and no nev

found lover was ever so tender as tlie e

derly King to his New England wife.
The chateau itself was a perfect museui

of rare works of art which the King ha
collected. There, like a lord and tady o
medieval story, the King and his wif
held their little court. The Countess san
to her husband's friends, but, of course
her voice'was never again heard in publh
It was a perpetual delight to the Kinj
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F TENNYSON NEELY publishes fc

the holiday season a collection c

handsomely bound books, which ar
In thorough touch with the sentimental, a
well as practical and progressive spirit c
the times.
In "New York; a Novel," Edgar Fav

cett has made a story of the nether side c

metropolitan life. H does not begin with
luxurious flourish on Fifth avenue, bu
makes the first appeal to tue reader's lr
terest In depicting the sombre hues of llf
In Abingdon square. The characters kee
mucn hi rne snaaow or rne lower n;ast an
West Sides, and even move in and out c
the Tombs. It is a narrative of New Yor
life, not as outsiders imagine it to be, bu
as those who have lived in the big clt
know it to be in reality.
"Social Quicksand," by Mrs. Laba

Edward Smith, has Its first Incidents in th
wild grandeur of the Rocky Mountain!
The human interest is excited by the flerc
struggle for existence of the roving pic
neers. There are no castes or cliques 1
that simple society. Life Is almost a
primitive as that of the native Indians
»T uurn va.ix£\*tXLVA KJX. Ci \ UltJiX L1LTJJL JJireBSf*
back Into the canyon fastnesses. But ou
of this crudeness of ruining camp am
nlflins f»ltw pnvlrnnmpnt aro nvrJroH fmn

of aspiring social life In the golden days o
boom and prosperity that follow. Such
growth of the nomad girl of the pralrl
schooner to the city palace would seet
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\ DANCING- IN
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Now She Lies Sick
the Qreait Palace
hich He Gave
n He Died.
it who used to play her accompaniments hlmself.
e This love Idyl came to an end thirteen
d years ago, when King Ferdinand died. Ever
e since that time the Countess has lived in

retirement at her palace. She Is visited
e by all the members of the royal family, by
r- whom she is greatly beloved and respected.
1- for they recognize bow fine and good her

Influence has always been. She is treated
11 by them exactly as If she had been born
d to the purple instead of in a little cramped
if brick house in Pleasant street, Boston,
e The Countess has two sisters living in
g Brookline, Mass., and has corresponded
?, with them regularly. They are quiet, un3.assuming women, and but very few know
?, that they are sisters to thejjjprlfe of a king.

f Sens® amid S,en=
)®nt
>r almost Incredible did not the newspapers>f every now and then bring up Just such
e phases of life in the chronicles of social
s scandal and strife.
if "A Romance of the West Indies," by that

adept French story teller, Eugene Sue, Is
t- one of those delightful books of adventure
if that have a bewitching Influence over every
a reader. It goes far enough Into the past,
,t some two centuries, to get Into the atmost-phere of pirates, cavalier heroes and dazeling maids to be won by daring deeds. A
p vein of surprise and mystery runs through
d the book, from the time that the outlaw
if chevalier drops from the sky, apparently,
k on the Martinique-bound trading ship, to
it where this same adventurer penetrates to
y the castle of Blue Beard and solves some

of the secrets of that charmed but bloody
n castle. Marian Longfellow, the translator.
i> has rendorprl tVio TTi-ormH

».«v- 4 *VU\,U, 1ULU tCXJ1 ftjLttUtrj.UJ
i. English.
e Other attractive holiday books which Mr.
>- Neelv now Issues from ihe nrps»

"Two Washington Belles," by tester M.
s Del Garcia; "Wife or Maid," by M. Douglas
s, Flattery; "Little Ethel; or, a Sprig of 8u3mac," by Philip H. Smith; The Woman Protposes; or, As It Should Be; a Story of Toilday," by Charles E. Leibold; "Driftwood;
s Sketches In Poetry and Prose," by Minnie
f Wallace Ketcham; "The Mind Readerv" by
a L. M. Phillips, M. D.; "Manila and the Phileipplnes," by Margherita Arllna Hamm;
a "The Love Of the Princess Alice," by Frank
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K. Scrlbner; "A Country Tragedv," by
Cameron Hall; "A Duel of Wits," by
Thomas Kaven; "Forest Lily," by Jan:
Donald Dunlop, M. D.; "A Conflict of Ses
by Anna Huntington BirdsaIl;."The Flig
of Icarus," by Jay Robin; "Bismarck; I
Life and Times," by Ferdinand Scnnt
burg, translated from ithe German, by I
L. Saxton find'Grace H. Webb; "The Oce
of Dreams, and Other Poems," by Carol
Howard Philp; "The Vicious Virtuoso,"
Louis Lombard; "Within White Walls,"
Allan Emory, a story of early Califorr
days; "The Triumph of Yankee Doodle
a chronicle of the Spanish war, by Gils
Wlllets, war correspondent, and "In t
Saddle with Gomez," by Grover Flint.
Harper & P.rothers announce many inti

esting features of their current, periodic
numbers as well as the usual attract!
list of new books for the Winter season.
The department of Amateur Athletics

Harper's Weekly is again conducted by \
Caspar Whitney, who has lately return
from his assignment as war correspondei

i.ue mre emperor or missia, wnose pi
sion for peace was his most distinguish!
characteristic, was much attached to t
late Queen of Denmark, his mother-in-la
Never having been educated for the throi
the burdens and cares of autocracy s

heavily upon him. The late Queen of Dc
mark had a shrewd tongue, and was wo
to exercise it on her numerous and pow<
ful connections. As a mother-in-law s

was not deficient In those qualities attr!
uted by barbarian and civilized natlo
alike to the mother of a man's wife. T
Prince of Wales has not visited the Danl
Court except at rare intervals. With t
late Russian Emperor it was different
writes Arnold AVhite, the London con

spondent of Harper's Weekly. "He enjoy
his annual visit to Fredensborg as the ha
piest period of his year, and his zest w

enhanced by the way In which he w

taken to task by his mother-in-law, w

vigorously scolded him when his actio

A Girf of tfie j1<
Continued from Page Fifteen.

Joseph, our man of all work, deserted
after frightening us nearly to death wi
threats of "getting even" for being boss
by "women folk" all Summer.
We had to do our own cooking and was

AAJg, UliU At WU.O tuiu AAA tlAC LVUL,

So we came home.
We sold our tent for $1,000.
It cost $180 and we paid $60 for frelgl
So we ma/le something on that.
We made some enduring friendships a:

we learned things that are worth a lit
time's privations to learn.
I'd like to go back there again.
Terhaps I shall.
We had a log cabin built before we cai

away, so we will find a home waiting I
us if we do go back.

t

| l^law. I
les was told on one occasion, when the Czar
:,'' was in Copenhagen, by a high functionary,Iht at the Danish Court, that the late Bus '~f
Is Emperor was probably the only man lr -on-rope who looked forward to his mother-in-
da law's annual scoldings as one of the keeaanest pleasures of his life. His late Majesty
yn was rebuked by nobody else. The contrast
by was novel; and to an autocrat luxurious.'*
by Mr. Stockton's new novel, "The Associate
iia Hermits," which has just been published,

is a story of vacation-life In the Adlronondacks. It Is told much In the manner of
he "Rudder Grange," and shows that the au«

thor's Inimitable humor has but grown more
sr- amusing with time. The story Is full of

situations characterized by the unmlstaka*
ve ble Stockton touch, by which, however,

tjie development of the author's narrative
1° is not Impeded. Rather Is .it emphasizedfr- by this succession of happy conceptions,ed A stirring story of treasure-trove, told
it. with all of Mr. Watspn's familiar skill, is
is- "The Adventurers." There are schemes
nS and plots and narrow escapes; there axe
he fights and riots and battles; there are excitingchases through London, and many
1C> wonderful happenings in the Welsh forests.
;at Although the scene is laid in modern Wales
!n" in the present century, the evehts are such
nt as one might expect to read of in connec-1'"tion with sixteenth-century baronial wars.

The articles on "Social Life in the British
;1" Army," originally published serially and
us now issued in book form, constitute an Inlietimate account of the duties, military and

social, of officers In the crack regiments of
the British service. The articles have the
great merit of being written by one who

re~ knows whereof he speaks, and are calcue(^lated to remove many misconceptions of a
ip- British officer's manner of life,
as Mr. It. Caton Woodvllle, who illustrates

the papers, has long been known as an ex-

pert in miutury uruug<uisuiiuiBuii;, uuu uis

h0 striking pictures do much to emphasize the
ns originally apd interest of the text.

30" In the Kfondik
If a woman has good health, good courage

and good spirits she will get on very well
us in the Klondike.
!!l But no woman should think of going un0(1less she has plenty of money to help her

through.
ib" The things that seemed strangest to me

on my return to the "States," as they all
call it up there, were the fine clothes and
the darkness.

it? You see we had to sleep in broad day
light all night long,

nd My principal occupation just now 1» to
te- get my hands clean.

They're a few shades lighter than they
were, but they still leave much to be desired.

ne 011 the whole, I am very, very glad I
'or went to the Klon&nuk

EDITH M. VAX EUREN.
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